
3m,

Li JvWi
( 1

i

i

&

k

WFTTTOIV
1

m w k

p
DON RICARDO RUEY.

John Stuart Webster, mining en-
gineer, bgnrds a train In Death
Valley, California, on hln way back
to civilization after cleaning up
$100,000. He looks like a hobo. Then
ho rescues a distressed latly, who
makes Ills heart flop over. lie
eliminates the offending man. She
Is Dolores Ruey. In Denver ho Is
offered a K5,000-n-ye- ar Job by a
capitalist friend, Edward J. Je-
rome. He receives a delayed letter
from his own particular pal, Billy
Geary, asking him to finance a
(Told-mlnl- proposition In Central
America and go flfty-llft- y with
him on the profits. So he starts
for Sobrante. Jeromo goes with
John to the depot. Thoy meet the
distressed lady on her way to the
same trnln. John tells Jerome the
whole story. Jerome secretly sees
the girl, offering her $10,000 If she
Induces John to take his job lnsldo
of ninety days. The girl accepts
The Bceno now shifts to Buenaven-
tura, Sobrante, where Geary has
existed for two months on credit
extended by Mother Jenks, keeper
of a hotel and dramshop. Dolores
cables Henrietta Wllklns (Mother
Jenks) that sho Is on her way to
visit her. Mother Jenks has been
educating Dolores, who Is the
daughter of former President Huey
of Sobranto, deposed and executed
by President f.arros. Mother Jenks
doesn't want Dolores to find out
she Is no longer respectablo. So
Billy meets the steamer and tries
to turn the girl back But Dolores
lands and snlutrs Mother Jenks as
"Mother." Billy promptly falls In
love with Dolores Webster In
New Orleans secures a stateroom
on La Estrelllta by buying a tlckot
for a mythical valet, "Andrew
Bowers " In Now Orleans Webster
saves a young man from assassi-
nation. On the steamer ho 'lnds
the mythi"nl valet In his stateroom
Ho accepts "Bowers" on trust,
without learning his Identity. At
Buenaventura he assists tho "valet"
to land. Ho llnds Billy In love
with Dolores and like tho good
scout ho is bids farewell to hl.

Dolores astonishes' Ulm.
Don Juan Cafetero tells him of a
plot to kill him. Billy leaves on
business and Webster falls more
deeply In lovo.
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CHATER X Continued.
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Once free of the door, Webster

waited Just Inside the lobby for the
Sobrnntenn to conclude his precipi-
tate entrance. When lie did, Webster
looked him over with mild curiosity
and bowed with Brent condescension.
"Did any gentleman ever tell tho
senor that he is an
monkey?" he queried coolly In excel-
lent Spanish. "If not, I desire to give
the senor that information, nnd to tell
him that his size alone prevents me
from giving him a nice little spank-
ing."

"Pig!" the rude one answered hotly,
nis olive features pnled with anger,
he trembled with emotion and seemed
undecided what to do seeing which
AVebster grinned at him tnntnllzlngly.
That decided him. No Latin-America-

with the exaggerated ego of his
race, can bear even a suspicion of
ridicule. The ollleer walked fiercely
toward Webster and swung his nrm
toward the hitter's face In an effort
to land a slap thnt wns "meant"

Webster merely threw back his head
and avoided the blow; his long left
arm shot out nnd beat down the
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Soused Him In the Fountain.

Sobrnntenn's guard; then Webster's
right hand closed around the olhcer's
collar, "Come to me thou Insolent
Uttle ore," lie and .'erked his
artnllntt touiinl hltn gathered him
up In hl! inns. cnrrliMl him. kicking
and "f'rwi Ing with futile rage, out
Into the itlo und twuseil hlni in the
fountain.
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your hot head, I trust," he admonish-
ed his unhappy victim, and returned
to the hotel. At the desk he paused.

"Who was that person I Just bath-
ed?" he inquired of the excited clerk.

"Ah, senor, you shall not long be
kept In Ignorance," thnt functionary
informed him. "Thnt Is the terrible
Captain ltcnnvldes "

"Do you know, I had a notion it wns
he?" Webster replied rumlnntlvely.
"Well, I suppose I'm in for n duel
now," he added to himself as he
climbed the stairs to his room. "I
think that will be most Interesting."

John Stuart Webster changed into
dry clothing and descended to the
dining-room- . Miss Huey wus alrendy
seated at her table and motioned him
to tho seat opposlto her, and as he
sat down with a contented little sigh,
she gazed at him with a newer and
more alert Interest.

"1 hear you've been having adven-
tures again," she challenged. "The
news Is nil over the hotel. I heard It
from the head waiter."

"Coffee and pistols for two at day-
light," he answered cheerily. "By the
way, 1 have made my will, just to be
on the safe side. Will you be good
enough to take charge of It until after
the funeral? You can turn It over to
Wily then."

She fell readily into the bantering
spirit with which he trented this se-

rious subject. Indeed, it was quite im-

possible to do otherwise, for John
Stuart Webster's personality radiated
such a feeling of security, of absolute,
unbounded confidence In the future
and disdain for whatever of good
fortune or 111 the future might entail,
that Dolores found it impossible not
to assimilate his mood.

At seven-thirty- , after a delightful
dinner, tho memory of which Mr.
Webster wns certain would linger un-

der his foretop long after every other
memory had departed, he escorted
her to the open carriage he nnd
ordered, and for two hours they cir
cled the Mnlecon with the elite of
Buenaventura, listening to the music
of tho band, and, during tho brief In-

termissions, to tho sound of the waves
lapping the leach at the foot of the
broad driveway.

"This," said John Stuart Webster, as
he said goodnight to Dolores In the
lobby, "is the end of a perfect day."

It wasn't, for at that precise mo-
ment a servant handed him n enrd,
nnd Indicated a young man seated In
nn adjacent lounglng-chalr- , at the
same time volunteering the Informa-
tion that the visitor had been await-
ing Senor Webster's return for the
past hour.

Webster glanced nt the card nnd
strode over to the young man. "I am
Mr. Webster, sir," he announced
civilly in Spanish. "And you nro
Lieutenant Arredondo?"

The visitor rose, bowed low nnd In-

dicated he wns that gentlemnn. "I
hnve called, Mr. Webster," he stated
In most excellent English, "In tho In-

terest of my friend and comrade,
Captain Bcnnvldes."

"Ah, yes! The fresh little rooster
I ducked In the fountain this evening.
Well, what does the little squirt want
now? Another ducking?"

Arredondo Hushed angrily but re-
membered the dignity of his mission
and controlled his temper. "Cnptnln
Benavldes has asked me to express to
you the lwpe that you, being doubtless
a man of honor "

"Stop right there, Lieutenant, There
Is no doubt about it I nm a man of
honor, nnd unless you nro anxious to
be ducked In tho fountain, you will be
more careful In your choice of wonls.
Now then: You are about to say that,
lM?ing n man of honor "

"You would nccord my friend tho
satisfaction which one gentleman
never falls to accord another."

"Thnt lets mo out, nmlgo," Webster
laughed. "Benavldes Isn't a gentle-
man, lie's a cutthroat, a murdering
little Do I un-

derstand lie wants me to light a duel
with him?"

Lieutenant Arredondo could not
trust himself to spenk, and so he
bowed profoundly.

"Very well, then, Lieutenant," Web-
ster agreed. "I'll light him."

"Tomorrow morning at five o'clock."
"Five minutes from now If you say

so."
"Cnptaln Benavldes will be grateful

for your willing spirit, nt lenst," the
second replied bitterly. "You realize,
of course, Mr. Webster, thnt as the
challenged nnrty, tho choice of weap-
ons rests with you."

"Certainly. I wouldn't have risked
a duel If the choice lay with the other
fellow. With your permission, my
dear sir, we'll fight with Mauser rifles
nt a thousnnd yards, for the reason
that I never tnow a Greaser thnt could
hit the broad side of a brewery at hii
rnngr over two hundred and flftj
vnnls." Webster chuckled fiendishly

Lieutenant Arredondo lilt his lips In
anger and vexation. "I cannot agre
to Mich nn extraordinary duel," he
complained. "It in tin custom lu
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Sobrante for gentlemen to fight with
rapiers."

"Oh, dry up, you sneaking mur-
derer," Webster exploded. "There
Isn't going to be any duel except on
my terms so you might as well take
a straight tip from headquarters and
stick to plain assnsslnatlon. You nnd
Bcnnvldes have been sent out by your
superior to kill me you got your
orders Oils very afternoon nt tho en-

trance to tlie government palace and
I'm Just not going to be killed. Beat
It, boy, while the going is good." Ho
pointed toward the hotel door. "Out,
you blackguard 1" he roared. "Vayn 1"

Lieutenant Arredondo rose and with
dignified mien started for tho door.
Webster followed, and ns his visitor
reached tho portal, a tremendous kick,
well placed, lifted him down to tho
sidewalk. Shrieking curses, he lied
Into tho night; and John Stuart Web-
ster, with a satisfied feeling that
something accomplished had earned a
night's repose, retired to his room his
mnuvo silk pajamas, and slept the
sleep of a healthy, conscience-fre-e

mnn.
At nbout tho snmo hour Neddy

Jeromo, playing solitaire In the Engi-
neers' club In Denver, was the recip-
ient of a cablegram which read :

"If W. cables accepting roply re-

jecting nccount Job filled otherwise
beans spilled. Implicit obedience
spells victory.

"Henrietta."
Neddy Jerome wiped his spectacles,

adjusted them on his nose and read
this nmnzlng message once more.
"Jumped-u- p Jehosophat !" lie mur-
mured. "If she hasn't followed that
madcap Webster clear to Buenaven-
tura! If she Isn't out In earnest to
earn her fee, I'm nn orang-outan- g t

By thunder, that's a smart woman.
All right ! I'll be Implicitly obedient."

Two hours later Neddy Jerome re-

ceived another cablegram. It was
from John Stuart Webster and read
ns follows:

"Hold job ninety days at latest may
bo back before. If satisfactory cable."

Again Mr. Jerome had recourse to
the most powerful expletive at his
command. "Henrietta know he was
going to cable and beat the old sour-
dough to it," ho soliloquized. Ho was
wrapped in profound admiration of
her cunning for ns much ns live min-
utes; then ho Indited this reply to his
victim :

"Time, title and good, jobs wnlt for
no mnn. Sorry. Job alrendy filled
by better man."

When John Stunrt Webster received
that cablegram the following morning,
he cursed bitterly not because ho
had lost the best Job thnt had ever
been offered him, but because ho had
lost through playing n good hand
poorly. He hnted himself for his
Idiocy.

CHAPTER XI.

For fully an hour after retiring
John Stunrt Webster slept the deep,
untroubled sleep of a healthy unwor-rle- d

man ; then one of tho mnny
species of "Jigger" which flourish just
north nnd south of the equator crawl-
ed Into bod with him nnd promptly
proceeded to establish its commissary
on the inner flnnk of the Webstcrinn
thigh, where the skin is thin nnd the
blood close to tho surface. As a con-

sequence, Mr. Webster awoke sud-

denly, obliterated the Intruder nnd
got out of bed for the purpose of
nnolnting the Injured spot with
alcohol which being done, nn nctlve
search of the bed resulted In the dis-
covery of thrco more Jiggers nnd the
envelopment of John Stunrt Webster's
soul In the fogs of npprohenslon.

'"TIs an evil land, filled with trou-
ble," ho mused ns ho lighted a
clgaret, "I wish Bill were here to
advlso me. He ought to be able to
straighten this deal out nnd assure
tho hlghor-up- s that I'm not butting In
on their political nftnlrs. But Bill's

ry nnd here I nm under sur-
veillance and unable to leave the
hotel to talk It over with Andrew
Bowers, tho only other whlto expert
I know of In town. And by the way,
they're after Andrew, tool I wonder
what for."

He smoked two clgnrets, Uio whilo
he pondered tho vnrious visible as-
pects of tills dark mess In which he
found himself floundering. And fin-

ally ho arrived at a decision. "Theso
chaps aren't thorough," Webster de-
cided. "They'll seo mo safely to bed
and pick mu up again lu the morning

so I'll take a chance that (he coast
Is clear, slip out now and talk It over
with Andrew."

He looked at his watch eleven-thirt-

Hurriedly ho dressed, strapped
on ids automatic pistol, dragged ills
bed noiselessly to the open window
nnd tied to the bed-le- g the rope ho
iibed to lash his trunk ; then ho low-
ered himself out tho window. The
length of rope permitted him to de-
scend within a few feet of the ground,

Webster mndo his way to tho street
unnoticed and ten minutes later ap-
peared before tho entrance of El Buen
Amlgo Just as Mother Jenks was bur-
ring it for the night.

"I am Mr. Webster," he announced,
r. Geary's friend from the United

States."
Mother Jenks, having heard of hlra,

was of course profoundly flustered to
meet this toff who so cnrelessly wired
his down-and-o- friends pesos aro In
lots of a thousand. Cordially she In-

vited him within to stow n peg of her
best, which Invitation Mr. Webster
promptly accepted.

"To your beautiful eyes," Webster
toasted her. "And now would you
mind lending mo to tho quarters of
Billy's friend Mr. Bowers?"

She shuffled away, to return pres-
ently with tho news that Mr, Bowers
wns In his room nnd would bo de-
lighted to recelvo Mr. Webster. Moth-
er JhuVs led Webster to the doe.

knocked, nnnounccd hltn nnd discreet-
ly withdrew.

"My dear Webster I" cried Andrew
Bowers enthusiastically, nnd he drew
his Into fellow-passeng- Into tho
room. Webster observed that Andrew
wns not nlone. "I want to seo you
privately," he said, "Didn't know you
had company, or 1 wouldn't huvo In- -

traded."
"Well, I know I had compnny, didn't

I? Come In, vou crazy fellow, nnd
ncet some good friends of mine who aro
very anxious to meet you." Ho turned
to n tall, handsome, scholnrly looking
mnn of nbout forty, whoso features,
dross and mnnner of wearing his
whiskers proclaimed him a person-
age. "Dr. Ellsoo I'ncheco, I have the
honor to present Mr. John S. Webster,
tho American gentleman of whom you
have heard mo speak."

Doctor Pncheco promptly leaped to
his feet nnd bowed with ostentatious
reverence then suddenly, with Latin
Impulsiveness, he advanced upon Web-
ster, swept aside the hitter's out-

stretched hand, clasped John Stunrt
Webster In fraternal embrace, and to
the old sour-dough- 's Inexpressible hor-
ror, kissed him upon the right cheok
after which ho backed off, bowed onco
more, and said lu Spanish:

"Sir. my llfo Is yours."
"It Is well he gave It to you beforo

you took it," Andrew said In English,
nnd he laughed, noting Webster's con-
fusion. "And this gentleman Is Colonel
Pnblo Cnraveo."

"Thunder, I'm In for It ugnln," Web-
ster thought nnd he was, for the
amiable colonel embraced Webster and
kissed his left cheek before turning to
Andrew.

"You will convey to our mi est. In
English, Don RIcnrdo, assurances of

He Lowered Himself Out of the Win-- ,
dow.

my profound happiness In meeting
him," lie said In Spanish.

"Tho Colonel says you're all to the
mustard," Andrew nt once Interpreted
merrily.

"Bather a liberal translation," Web-

ster retorted In Spanish, whereat Col-

onel Caraveo sprang up and clapped
his hands In delight.

"Your happiness, my dear Colonel,"
Webster continued, "Is extravagant
grief compared with my delight In
meeting a Sobrnntenn gentleman who
has no desire to skewer me." lie turn-
ed to Andrew. "While Introductions
are In order, old son, suppose you
completo the Job nnd lutroduco your-
self. I'm nlwnys suspicious of a man
with an alias."

"Then behold the dentil of that im-

pudent fellow Andrew Bowers, into
valet do chambro to this eminent min-
ing engineer and prince of gentlemen,
Mr. John Stunrt Webster. Doctor
I'ncheco, will you bo good enough to
perform the operation?"

"This gentleman," said tho doctor,
laying his hnnd on Andrew's shoul-
der, "Is Don Itieurdo Lulz Huey, a gen-
tleman, n patriot, and tho future presi-
dent of our unhappy country."

Webster put ills bauds on the young
man's shoulders. "Hlcardo, my son," ho
asked earnestly, "do you think you
could give me some little hint of tho
approximate date on which you will
assume ofllco? By the nine gods of
war, I never wanted a friend at court
so badly as I want one tonight."

Webster sat down and helped him-
self from a box of cigars lie found on
Itlcardo's bureau. "I feel I am among
friends at last," he announced between
preliminary puffs "so listen while I
spin a strange tale. I've been the pic-tu-

of had luck ever since I started
for this infernal tills wonderful coun-
try of yours. In New Orleans I took
a Sunday morning stroll In Jackson
square and came across two men try-
ing to knlfo another. In the Interest
of common decency I Interfered and
won a sweeping victory, but to my
amazement tho prospective corpse took
to his heels and advised me to do the

"same
Itlcardo Buoy sprang for John

Stunrt,Wcbster. "By George," ho snld
In English. "I'm going to hug you, too.
I really ought to kiss you, becauso I'm

'that mnn you saved from assassina-
tion, but too long In the U, S. A., I
suppose; I'vo lost tho customs of my
country."

"Get out," yelled Webster, fending
hltn off. "By tho way, Hlcardo I'm
going to call you Kick for short do
you happen to have any relatives in
this country?"

"Yes, a number of second and third
cousins,"

"Coming down on tho steamer, I

didn't likM to uppeur curious, but uil

ttio time I wanted to ask yo oo
11110911011."

"Ask It now."
"Aro you n Sobrnntenn?"
"I wns born in this country and

raised hero until I was fourteen."
"But you're why, hang it, You'w

not a Lntln?"
"No, I'm n mixture, with Lntln pre-

dominating. My forebears were pure
Castillatm from Madrid, nnd crossed
the Western ocean In cnrnvels. It's
been u matter of pride with the house
of Ituey to keep the brood pure, but
despite all precautions, the family tree
has been grafted once with a Scotch
thistle, twice with the Illy of l'Yance,
nnd once with tho shamrock of Ire-
land. My mother was an trlsh woman."

"You nllbi yourself perfectly, Hlcar-
do, and my curiosity Is appeased. Per-
mit mo to continue my tale," he ntlded
In Spanish, and forthwith he related
with humorous detail his adventure at
the gangplank of the steamer that had
borne him and Hlcardo Huey sotttlu
Hlcardo Intermiptod him. "Wo know
nil nbout that, friend Webster, and we
knew the two delightful gentlemen had
been told oil' to get you unolllclnlly.
Tho Sobrnntenn revolutionary Junta
bus headquarters In No'v Orleans. It
Is composed of political exiles, for
Sarros, tho present dictator of

mips with nn Iron hand, und
has a cuto little hubit of railroading
his enemies to the cemetery via tho
treason charge and the firing sqund.
Ho killed my father, who was the
best president this benighted country
ever hud, und I consider It my Chrln-tlu- n

duty to avengo my father and a
pntriotlc duty to take up the tnsk ho
left unfinished thu task of making
over my country.

"In Sobrante, as lu most of the coun-
tries In Central America, there are
two distinct classes of people tho
aristocrats and peons and the aristo-
crat fattens on the peon, us ho hns
had n habit of doing since Adam. Wo
haven't any mlddlu class to stand tie
a buffer between the two which
makes It a sad proposition. My father
wns an Idealist and a dreamer and he
dreamed of reform In government nnd
n solution of tho agrarian problem
which confronts all Latln-Anieiic- a. II
trusted one Pablo Sarros, tin educate
peon, who had commanded the gor-ornine-nt

forces under the regime my
father overthrew. My tender-hearte- d

parent discovered Hint Sarros who
plotting to overthrow him; but lnstenft
of having him shot, he merely remove
hhn from command. Sarros gathered
a handful of bandits, joined the old
government forces my father had con-

quered, hired a couple dozen Ynnkeo
artillerymen and he won out. My
father was captured and executed; tho
palace was burned, and my sister per-
ished In the flames. I'm here to pay
olf tho score."

"A worthy ambition 1 So you organ-
ized the revolutionary Junta In Now
Orleans, eji?"

Hlcardo nodded. "Word of It reached
Sarros, and he sent his brother Haoul,
chief of the Intelligence bureau, to In-

vestigate and report. As fast as he
reported, Colonel Caraveo reported to
me. My father's son possesses a namu
io conjure with. Consequently It was
lo the Interest of the Sarros adminis-
tration that I lio eliminated. They
watched every boat; hence my scheme
for eluding their vigilance which,
thanks to you, worked llko a charm."

"But," Webster complained, "I'm not
sitting in the game at nil, and yet I'm
caught between tho upper und nuther
millstones."

"That Is easy to explain. You Inter-
fered that morning in Jackson square;
then Haoul Sarros met you going
aboard the steamer for Buenaventura
and you manhandled him, and natural-
ly, putting two and two together, ho
has concluded that you are not only
his personal enemy but also a friend
and protector of mine and consequent-
ly nn enemy of the state."

"And as n consequence I'm marked
for slaughter?"

"It would bo well, my friend," Doc-
tor I'ncheco suggested, "to return to
tho United States until after Hlcardo
nnd his friends have eliminated your
Nemesis."

"How soon will that happy event
trnnsplre?"

"In about sixty days wo hope to bo
ready to strike, Mr. Webster."

Colonel Caraveo cleared Ills throat.
"I understand from Hlcardo that you
and another American nro Interested
lu a mining concession, Mr. Webster."

Webster nodded.
"Is this u concession from u private

landholder or did your friend secure
It from the Sarros government ?''

"From the government. We pay ten
per tent, royalty, on a iilnety-nliie-yea- r

lease, und that's all I know about It.
I have never seen the properly, and
my object In coming was to examine It
and, If satisfied, llnanee the project."

"If you will return to your hotel,
my dear sir," Colonel Caraveo sug-
gested, "and rcmnl:i there until noon
tomorrow, I feel confident I can guar-
antee you Immunity from attack there-
after. I have a plan to Influence my
associates In the Intelligence ofllco."

"Bully for you, Colonel. Give mo six-
ty days In which to operate, and I'll
have finished' my Job In Sobrante and
gotten out of It before thnt gang of cut--

throatH wakes up to the fact that I'm
gone. I thank you. sir."

"The least we can do, since you have
Raved Itlcardo's life and rendered our
cause a great service, is In save your
life," Colonel Curnveo replied.

"Pull your hardware, you
pretty pnir of polccotal"

(TO HIC CONTINVI'U).)

One Instance,
"The ofllce Miould wok the mnn,"
"It df.es lu the cewi of the t!c

preuldot.cv."

HOW WOMEN

OF MIDDLE AGE

May Escape the Dreaded Suf-
ferings of that Period by

Taking Mrs. Block's Advico

Hopkins, Minn. "Durinp; Chnngo of
Life I had hot flashes and suffered for

;two yenrs. I saw
Lydin E. Pinkham'a
V.ogotablo Com- -

raw- ; - , Sound ndverttsed in
and got

good results from
taking it I recom-
mend your medicino
io my friends and
you may publish
this fact ns n testi-
monial. " Mrs.Iion-er- t

Block, Box C42,
Hopkins, Minn.

It has been said that not ono woman in
a thousand passes this perfectly natural
change without experiencing a train of
very annoying and sometimes painful
symptoms. Those dreadful hot flashes,
sinking spells, spots beforo tho eyes,
dizzy spells, nervousness, nro only n few
of tho symptoms. Every woman nt this
ago should profit by Mrs. Block 'a experi-
ence nnd try Lydia E. Pinkham'a Vcgo-tabl- o

Compound.
If you havo the slightest doubt that

Lydia E. Pinkham'a Vegotablo Com

Found will help you, write to Lydia v.
Medicino Co., Lynn, Mass.

nbout your health. Your letter will bo
opened, read andnnswerod by a woman,
and held in strict confidence. (
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50good cigarettes
for 10c from
one sack of

GENUINE
B1 u n h n

DURHAM
TOBACCO

MAN'S
BEST AGE
A man is as old 'as his organs ; ho
can be as vigorous and healthy at
70 as at 35 if he aids his organs in
performinc their functions. Keep
your vital organs healthj with

SOLDIffiPAL

Tho world'n standard remedy for kidney,
liver, bladder and uric acid troubles
elnco 1696; corrocta disorders; stimulates
vital orceins. All druggists, thrco lilzes.
LoU for tha Hran Gold MiUI on arary bos

tad accept uo iniluiion

Acid Sfmmda
m 10 Y

HOW A DIFFEfiEHT WOMAN

Earnestly Praisos Eatonio
"My wife was a Kreat KUfl'ercr from

add stomach for 10 years," writes II.
D. Crippcn, "hut Is n different woman
since tukliiK Kntonlc."

.Sufferers from acid stomach let
Kntonlc help you also. It quickly takes
up und curries out the excess acidity
und ibises and makes the stomach cool
and comfortable. You digest easily,
get tho full strength from your food,
feel well and strong, free from bloat-
ing, belching, food repenting, etc. Hlg
hox costs costs only a trlllo with your
druggist's guiirnutee.

PAUkf.Ett'3
HAIR BALSAM

ItmwiVfM)ajiGrul(-htnr4lU!rF.HIi-

Restored Color nnd
Beauty to Grar ni"! Fftded Hurl

fMt. him i Him I'ni'-ffijr-

Hlwnxriwrn U Irt-- PrttrlmiMtfYN.Y

HINDERCORf43 irnovf,i (v,. ci.lotmi. rte., utopn nil t)n fnmrtb comfort to Itie
feet, initl.Fi lralklnc fr. lf.. ty mail vr at Driw-CU-

UUooi CiiaralcM Worki, 1'utvbou'av, h. Y,

Cuticura Talcum
is Fragrant and

Very Healthful
Soap 25c, Ointment 25 aud SOc, Tilciun 25c.

h..l-l.MA- N WAN'I'Kt). A oliuli cm,
man, We havo an uptMirtunlty wlier

your ability will hu mwuplri! In u 1 1 IO way.
Mipulve frrltory lo men of mm It The
Murvnl Wltiitihlrlil und Wlmlnw Cloth, oll
lo evory auto owiit (llvon ilrtVHr olar view
In ftormy wtlirr MAHVISl. MKO CO.,
Jit il'JWV AVW Nl'"' !? N J

126 MAMMCTH JACKS
1 hate a Iiiiuti for jou, rouiu q'llck.

Y, I.. DpOLOWH .UOK FA1UH
Collar KiiiiluK, lo

ltllL.inui.ri COi iSJ5 mitt,,,,,, a.pu, Chk.ii


